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chariot and drank their health. 'Goodbye, my young friends,'
he said; * and give King Nestor my respects. He was like a kind
father to me when we were in the field at Troy/
'Your Majesty/ Telemachus replied, 'we will certainly give
him your message when' we arrive. I only wish I were as sure of
finding Odysseus at home when I reach Ithaca, so that I could
tell him how I have met with nothing but kindness at yo ur hands
during my stay and have come away laden with precious gifts/
As though in answer to his words, a bird came flying to the
right. It was an eagle, carrying in its talons a great white goose,
a tame bird from the yard. Some men and women were noisily
giving chase, and when the eagle reached the car he sheered off
toward the right in front of the horses, to the delight of the
whole party, whose spirits rose at the sight. Nestor's son Peisis-
tratus was the first to speak. * Your Majesty,' he said to Menelaus.
' here is a problem. Did heaven send this omen for us two or for
you?'
Menelaus, for all his warlike qualities, was at a loss to give him
the correct interpretation, and his beautiful wife forestalled
him. 'Listen,' she said, 'while with such inspiration as I have I
explain this omen and what I feel sure that it portends. Just as
this eagle came down from his native mountains and pounced
on our home-fed goose, so shall Odysseus, after many hardships
and many wanderings, reach his home and have his revenge.
Why, at this very moment he may be there and sowing
trouble for the whole pack of Suitors!'
'May Zeus the Thunderer and Lord of Here,' cried Tele-
machus, 'make what you say come true, and in my distant
home I shall treat you as a goddess in my prayers.'
Then he gave the horses a touch of his whip. They set off
smartly and pressed forward through the town towards the
open country, where throughout the long day they swayed the
yoke up and down on their necks.
By sundown, when the roads grew dark, they had reached
Pherae, where they drove up to the house of Diodes, son of
Ortilochus, whose father was Alpheius. There they put up for

